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ere I give over writing, I 

| BD Jag 2ave endeavored to ſet the laſt 
| 2 han d to theſe Epigrams and | 
Uh Characters , eſpecially the- 

E er ſince they conta 
the Praiſes a, logiums of divers Noble | 
Perſons,whom I much honor, and deſire that | 
all the World ſhould do theſame. But being 
made at ſeveral times, on to occaſions, | 
I knew not how to range them, onely I ima. 
gined, as in aChaplet of Flowers, it im- 
ported not much, which Flowers were pla- 
ced the firſt, ſo all together made a delight- | 
ful variety : They are little things, that Þ 
launch-not into the depth of Poetry , but 1 

| 


keep onely along the ſhore , and to expek 
the force and grandeur in them of an kx— 
pick or Heroick Poem, were to expect the |! 
ſtrength of a Ship of War, or bulkof a 

huge Carrack in a Yatcht or Pleaſure Boat, 
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© mean time they are more pleaſant and de- 


ſaid of the Characters hereafter. 


lightful. Since, in ſhort Journeys we come 
ways freſh, in long, always tired an 
weary to our Journeys end. e 
And ſo much for theſe 28 which 1 
aptly couple with the Characters, ſence theſe 
are onely Epigrams in Proſe, as the other: 
are onely Characters in Verſe ; and con+ 
tly, Al that is ſaid of ibe one, may 
be ſaid of the other, 2146 what ſhall be 
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The 
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THE 


POURTRAIT | 


HIS MAFESTY, 


Made a little before H 1 s * | 
' Reſtauration. . 


Inge like the Lou) in their full Majeſties 
Are too reſ plendant bright fo 
But rn cd wk — 
Without that ſplendor, wh hatcheir ger 1 
In which 522 hoſe eee (be. | 
This Fun of ours, ma | 8 
His P an's ſuch, as | | 


(His Bub away) deſerves the STARE. 
— 


Such there's in it 
Both e "—_— g 
Without thoſe K;»g s8dornrhe Throne, : 
He ſhewsmore King — have them on 
His Stature's tall, and of the comelieſt make, 
His Vizage oval, "His Hair thick and black; 
In ample Curls on's Shoulders falling down, 
Adorning more Hig Head, than any oo 
His Eyes are lively, full of flame and 
And of that colour moſt * the 
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: Royal and largely Featur'd all the reſt, 


Shewing the largneſs of H's Royal Brett. 

Then for His Exerciſc's, He in all 

The nobleſt Gallants, and molt Martial, 

Even the moſt exc lent ſo far excels, 

He's King in them, as He's in all things elſe; 
And who'd be abſolute in every thing 
As well as Birth and Power, ſhou'd be a King 
Nor ſhall you eꝰer in any perſon ſind, 

A greater ſtrength of Body, nor of Mind; 
Which with long travel H*as improved ſo, 

He know's what ere befits a Prince to know. 
Not learn'd oth' dd, but of the World and Men, 
Thoſe Loving Authors, and H'as ſtudied them: 
So as each Nations Wiſdom He does know, 
And each one's Language to expreſs it too. 
Whence He compar'd to other Princes, ſit 
Dully at home, and nothing know bur it; 
Seems juſt like ſome huge Gallion does come, 
From fartheſt Indies, richly laden home; 
Compir d to ſome poor Hoy or Bylander, 
Who never farther than their own Coaſts were, 
And never none to Fortan more did ow, _ 
Than to 1Misfortwne He for being ſo. 

For Moral Vertues then, H'as every one 

In their full height and exaltation. 

Fuſtice not clouded with Severity, 

Nor T emperarce, with ſower Auſterity. 


And ne er in none more Courage Was, nor more 
Wiſdom and P rndence with leſs vanity, nor 


Wich 


With leſſer Artifice, then or's Paſſions He 
Commands ſo abſolutely and Sov'raignly ; 
As ſhews Him King over Himſelf, as well 

As ot her Men, nor does He leſs excell, 

In Civil Vertues, which adorn no leſe, 

The Reyal Throne, as Mildneſs, Gentleneſs, 
Obligingneis and Debooarity, 

With ſuch a winning affability, 

He more does conquer with a gentle word, 

Than ever any conquer d by the Sword. 

Mean time He is 10 chearſul and fo gay, 

None from His preſence e et went {ad away ; 

Nor yet cou'd all is croubles, nor Nis cares, 
Render Him Jeſs gay and chearful, which declares 
His Miad's above them all, ind H'as within 
Him, ſomewhat bigher than His being King. 
Juſtlike the higheſt Region of the Ait. 
Where never Storms nor Tempeſts can repair. 
For Your more noble ( ourtiy Vertues then, 

In which Kings too ſhou'd excel other Men; 

As far as Courts do other Houſes, He 

Appears in every one to excellency. 

Dances ſo admirably, as your Eye 

As well as Ears are charm'd with Harmony; 
Knows Muſick, Poetry, Gallantry, and wit, 
And none knows better ho to judge of it. 
And as He is a Xing 'mong Conrticrs, fo 
'Mong Ladies be*s both King and Courtier too, 
How happy are His Subjects then, th: veone 


For Xing, Heaven ſeems to have choſen Him alone 
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To make them happy? One, they need but pr ay. 


That as H'as born Adverſity, He may 

But bear Proſperity as well, and then 2 
As ſtill H' as been, He ll be the beſt of Men. E 
One finally, in whom y' united find, 

Beſides His Birth, His Perſon, and His Mind. 

All that which found in others one by one, 

Raiſe chem to heighth of Admfration. 

The wiſe, the Valiant, the Majeftical, 

The 2d, the Gallant, and the King in all. 
More glorious are His ſufferings then, and more 
Injurious Fortune, perſecutes Him for 

His Royal Birth alone, who had He been 

Born private Man, deſerves to be a Xing, 

Such is her ignorant blindneſs does not know 

His eminent worth, whom ſhe disfavors ſo. 
Who'd find, if ſhe had eyes, and cou'd but ſee, 
None e er deſer d her favor more than He. | 


| pnn200$00992 


To Hu Majeſty. 


8 4 Great Sire, on theſe to caſt your 
gat 


Made cheifly for Tour Majeſties do- 
light, 

By him has caſt of all Ambition — 

Long ſince, hut of delighting you alone; 

| ounting it higheft honor can befall, 

To delight Him, who's the delight of all. 
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E PIGRAMS. 


Hat Airs in point of fuſicł are the ſame 
In point of Writing is your Epigram, 

For Hort and ſprightly, and both rheſe and thoſe 

When th ear expects it always come to th' cloſe, 

'Tis but few lines, but thoſe like 977 wellery'd 

Out of the 40 of many lines beſide, 

And ſays not much, but iith* Laconick way, 

Compriſes much, i'th' little it does ſay. 

Inevery kind, be tl? writing what it will, 

*Tis that moſt takes, and moſt delights you ſtill, 

And adds to all the reſt, noleſs a Grace, 

Then Wit to Sence, or It auty to the Face. 

Poets can't write, nor Orators decl1me, 

But all their Ie, is cheifly Epigræm; 

And both in Verſe, and Proſe, and cvery thing, 

Your Eprig-amis writing for a Xing. 


PROEMIU M. 


Of the difficulty of making then: 


now a days. 


Ut Times and its are ſo refin'd of late, 
Old Epigrams are wholly out of date; 
Nor is'c ſo eaſie making new, as *twas 
In former times in our Forefathers days. 
Then, ſo th ad only Rhime and Sence to boot, 
A little gizg/e on the word: wou'd dot. 
But now they muſt have wir and farpyr ſs too, 
Or elſe your Sence and Rhime wi hardly do. 
hen, when they heard a Clench or Muibble ſpoke, 
They'd claw you for'c, as if ſome jeſt were broke; 
zut when they hear ſuch Toys and T rifles ſed, 
our Wits are ready now to break your head, 
o goes the World, nor muſt we think it ſtrange, 
hat with the Times, our Fpigrams ſhould change 
Tis ſo you ſee in faſhion of our Clathe, 
\nd why not of our Wits, as well as thoſe ? 


In DetraGiorem. 


See thou art reſoly d in ſpight, 
To cry down every thing [ write; 
nd i'm reſolv'd in ſpight of thee 
Jo write ſo, thou aſham'd ſhalt be 
f thy poor Envy, and thy ſpight, 
OF crying down e very thing I prite. 
B 2 


or 


"PROEMIONM. 


Of Wits. 
WV. s like Hawks are for the ſport; 


Some are long wing d, ſome are hort; 


The one does flie ſo high a flight, 

T hey often ſoar quite out of ſight , 
The other far the fitter, for ye 
Keep them cloſe unto the Quarry ;, 
Nor too /ow, nor yet too high, 

Of tbis latter ſort am ]. 


To the Readers. 


AS uſe to make you Feaſts, 

Books the Fare, and Readers Gueſts ; 
7adgment Caterer, and Wit 

Ihe Cock to dreſs and Seaſon it. 

And when *tis on the Table ſer, 

The Author who provides them Meat, 

Prayes his Gueſts unto't to fall, 

And ſays tare kindly welcome al. 
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EPIGR AMS 


To his Royal Highnefs 


JAMES 


Duke of York, 


On his return from our Naval 
Victory. Anno 1665. 


Reater and Famouſer than e er 
(3 Ceſar or Alexander were, 
Who has both done, and outdone too, 
What thoſe great Heroes cou d not do. 
Till Empire of the Seas we get, 
No Victory can be compleat 
For Land and Sea make but one Ball, 
They had but half, you have it all. 
Great Prince, the Glory of our days, 
And utmoſt bound of humane praiſe ! 
Increaſt in mile, we well may call 
You now, the whole Worlds Aamiral, 
Whilit mighty Charles with Trident ſtands, 
And like ſome God the Sea commands, 
| | B 3 Having 
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Having ſo gloriouſiy o ercome, 
What now remains but to come home; 
And fixed in our Britiſb Sphere, 
Shine a bright Conſtellation there, 
With greateſt pow'r o'th* Watry Main, 
Next unto that of Char/es's Wain. . 


To bis Highneſs Prince Rupert 


on the ſame, 


Reat and Heroick Prince, ſurpaſſing far 
Him who was ſtil'd The Thunderbolt of War, 
The Belgick Lion (tands amaz d to , 

Agreater Lion than it ſelf in thee; 

And Zealand one, all trembling for fear, 

Half finks into the Waves, to hide it there. 

Ne er ſince the Grecians cal'd the World their own, 
Or Romans, their s was greater valor known. 
And if there yet new Worlds to conquer were, 
Brave Rupert were the fitteſt Conquerer. 
Greateſt example of Heroick worth, 

As ever yet this later age brought forth, 

As formerly the Land of Britain was, 

So now the Seas too narrow for thy praiſe. 

And ' twill in time become the work alone 

Of Extaſie and Admiration. | 
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On the Death of Her Royal Highneſs 
HENRIET FA 
Dutcheſs of ORLE ANC E. | 


Hislife of ours is like a Garden, where 
The faireſt. F/ow'rs always firſt gather d are, 

The whilſt they leave more common ones like Feeds, 

To wither on their {alk and fall to Seeds. 

And ne'er thanghis was fairer flower known, 

Where th*Roſe and Liſh both are joyn'd in one. 

In wbich conjuncture does together meet 

All that was heavenly fair, and heavenly ſweet: 

Hereafter then as tis your F/or;ſts guize 

New names, for rareſt Flowers to deviſe, 

And more for the perpetuating their fames, 

To call them by ſome Royal Perſons names, 

Thoſe that are ſweeteſt, faireſt ones of all, 

We Hemriettd's by her name may call. 


On the Death of the Dake of Gloceſter: 


H born And great, as any Prince on Earth, 
4 ith Mind as great and high as was his Bitch, 
i | #5/e'bove bis years, valiant above a Man, 
J. bad be bydeo end u be began, 
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Rad hope 


The World wou'd for him ſcarce have any Room 


So mighty and ſo great he had become. 
Mean time his life, juſt like th 


Arabian wind 


Did ſo much fragrant ſweetneſs leave behind, 
The World was fill'd with Odor of his Name, 
Eva when h'was gone, from whom the _ 
r cam 
. Who's now ſo dull, when this they hear but ſed, 
Who do's not know the Duke of Ge ers dead? 
The 


Mams Perſon Nature ever made, 
ſul Prince as England ever had 
Let all v ho truſt this World now, learn by this, 


What all their world/y hope and greatneſs is. 


Ou the Duke of Monmouth's gaing 
into France, An. 1669. 


E to the French as much in Caurt did yiel 
As they to us did formerly 1'th* Field, 
Till Monmouth went and overcame them more 
I'th* Court, thage'er we did i'th* Field before. 
How fatal to the Frenchis Monmouth name, 


They ſhou d be twice thus conquer d by the ſanit 


By Valor firſt in War, and now no leſs 
A ſecond time, by Gallantry in Peace. CT OG oe 


E ans. 
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oom, | 

S On the Dutcheſs of Monmouth's 

. | happy Child-birth. 

etneld _ 
(cam 'Ow thanks to Heaven, what we have wiſht 
led, for long, 


And long have pray'd for, Monmouth has a Son. 
His Lady ſafe deliver d, and with her 
Whole thouſands are deliver'd of their fear. 
is, Who hearsthis joyful news,” and is not glad, 
May they be ever deaf, and ever ſad. 
Now ye Phyſicians, you, who ſaid that ſhe 
_ I Withſo great danger ſhould deliver d be, 
UPS |} Who'll cer believe you more? Unleſs. yau'll ſay, 
Lou have 20 abi, and then indeed they may; 
Or that each Afidwife has more skill than you 
In Child-births, then they may believe you too. 


ado 


7 ela Mean time we clearly ſee you Liars are, 
Iny theſe your falſe predictions of her. 
1 And now to prove you greater Liars, ma (V. 
re. I sbhave many Children, and live many a day: 
. / Yau vat, jw dees £044 hF- 
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* EPIGRAMS. 
To His Highne 5 


C Os M Q 


Prince of TUSCA N 1.2 
On bis Travels and coming into England. 


ire a name that's all Co/megraphy, 
And Cart or ap, where all the World you ſee 


Seeing what you do, and being what you are, 
You are the onely great Coſmrgrapher. 
If Princes then, hke rowling Balli of Snow, 


Buy travelling the World, ſtill greater grow. 


How great muſt you be, who were great before, 

And now by travelling, grow more and more ? 

Mean time your thirſt of ſeeirg the World's ſe 
* 

As ſhou'd th'Almighty ſtill new Worlds MM 

Till there were Globes enough for every Ball, 

O*ch* Mediceian Arms you'd ſee them all; 

Amongſt the reſt, at laſt y'are come to ſee 

This other World of ours, Great Brittany. 

Nor can you be but in your own World (till, 

And mongſt your Kinred Travel where you will. 

Neerly by Blood and Parantage allied 

To all the Princes of the World beſide. 


* 
F Ky 


To Mr. Edward Howard, Brot her 
to the Duke of Norfolk. 


T is not Travel makes the Man, 'tis true, 
Unleſs a Man could Travel, Sir, like you, 
zy putting off the worff, and putting on 
The beſt of every Countrey where they come. 

heir Langaage, Manners, Faſhions, and their uſe, 

urg d from the droſs, and ſtript from the abuſe. 
neil at laſt, in manner they become, 

a ſee New Men and Creatures at their coming home; 
FV bilſt your Pyed Traveller, who nothing knows 

Of other Countreys Faſhions but their Cloarhs, 
Pd ſpeaks their Language, but as Parrors do, 

Onely at beſt a broken word or two, 
re, Boes and returns che fame he went age ; 
> Pycarrying England till along with him; | 
Mr elſe returns Br worſe by bringing home, | 
eat be worſt of every Land, where he does come. 
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To the Dutcheſs of Cleveland, on her 
new Acceſſion of Titles. 
An. 1670. 


ene your Graces Modeſty is ſo great, 
You won't admit of your own praiſes yet, 
We well may praiſe you under Beauties name, 
And you and Beauty, Madam, are the ſame. 

To ask then, what in Beauty we can find 

To honor ſo? Is queſtion of the blind. 


Since all have any Sence or Eyes may ſee 


It ſelf alone is its own Dignity , 

And Monarch like does in it ſelf compriſe, 
All other Titles, Stiles, and Dignities. 
Th'are envious then at its advancement grutch, 
Or think ir can be honor'd here too much, 
That might in ancient times if it had been, 
Have choſe what Conftcllarion twou d be in. 
Either to have fat in Caſiopea s Throne, 

Or to be crown d with Ariadues Crown. 
There js no honor underneath the skie, 

That is for Beau ty too ſublime and high. 


On the Death of the Lady 
Jean Cheney. 


ber 


He ſofteſt temper, and the mildeſt Breſt, 
Moſt apt to pardon, needing pardon leaſt, , 
Whoſe Blaſs was all her reprehenſion, | 
Whilſt none e' er heard her chide or ſaw her frown, 
All ſweetneſs, gentleneſs, and mildneſs all, 
Without leaſt anger, bitterneſs, or Gaul. 
Who ſcarce had any paſſion of her own, 
But was for others all compaſſion. 
To all Relations kind, but moſt of all 
She did the poor, her cheif relations call; 
To whom ſhe was ſo liberal, [as ſhe ſcant 
| Thought wealth ber own, whilſt any one did want. 
» | ASaintſheliv'd, and like a Saint ſhe did, 
And now is gone where onely Saints abide. 
Make much of her the whilſt, for Heaven knows 
Your 9pires will ever have her like agen, (when 
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it 22 Mr. E. W. on bis excellent 


Poems. 


Paco & Bono. 


is not in ite, as tis in Horſes found, 


Where thoſe who run the faſdoſt; get — 
un 


0 
Nor doſt with Books, as *cdoes wich 2 * 
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| Wherethole arecouated beſt, who 61 
| Some ſwell their Volumns ap, and t 7 brave,” 
'  Likethoſeo'th' A/ps,when they ſuch ſwellings have 


Which other men, more learned, and more ſe 

Do look upon, but as deformities, 80 

If writing much did make a Learned Man, 

Soriv/ us write more then Learned Anthors can. 

"Tis not how math th ave written, but how wel! 

Makes Authors famous, and their works excell. 

A He and good, thi Italian wiſely lays, 

| Inwhich comiiſts a Writers cheifeſt praiſe ; 
And never any Autber more than you, 

Did in their writings make that ſaying true. 
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EPIGRANS. 


0n the Death of ber Highneſs Beatrix, 
Ts of Lorrain. 


She had fome Angel been, you would believe 
Thorough her br phe en there did ſhine, 
So much from her Interior of Divine, 

e, Her Vertu too, the more to blind eur Sence, 
ave | So wrapt her up in every Excellence; 

As by unfolding of them one by one, 


You never ſhou'd to onely Woman come. #7, 
Yet do what Verte, and what Beauty con'd, 7 

an. By making her ſo exc'llent ſair and good. 
She's dead, and we had honor of knowing 1 


May well write rhis upon her Sepmlebey. 


ihe who alive all venue and Bexuty was, 

one in her Breſt, and t other in her Face. 

: any 4 dead, juſt reaſon * "ave to ſear, 
All Beauty and Verrue 100, art _—_ with ber. 
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Hen this fair Soul i'th? World heh aid 
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EPIGRAMS, 


To ber noble Siſter 


Madamoiſelle de Beauvais, 
nom Princeſs of Aremberg. 
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A Lithe Lay-thonghts, Madam, I ever had 
Of your fairSex, are now Religious made 

By your Converſe, and I'm become by it 

Your Sexes honorer, and your Convert ; 

For jult unto your Chamber all do come, 

As to ſome T emple, and from thenee go home; 

{ _. The bad converted, and the good far more 
Confirm'd in goodne/7 then they were before. 
Yerall fo chearful, one ſhou'd weary be 
Of Heaven, as ſoon as of your company. 

Which clearly ſhews Religion where tis true, 
May be both chrarſul, and Re ligiaus too. 

But ſtay — ſince tis a theam ſo infinir, 

As we can never ſay enough of it. 

And theres an Artful ſilenee, as there was 

An 4 at Atrides face. 


rtful vailing gre 
| *Tispraiſe — to ſay, That ſbe can ne er 
SD. rad enough, and ſay no more of her. 
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EPIGRAMS, 17 1 


Queſtion on her Letting Blood. 


Aueſt. Of this juſt mixture and equality 

f Mater and Blood, what ſhou'd the reaſon be? 
B Zef. The reaſon's clear, forced to part with her, 
fach drop of Blood for grief did ſhed a tear. 


le, 


To. the Lady Kilmurry. 


Hen I would praiſe you asI othersdo, 
There does occur ſo much to praiſe in you 
uite confounded, when I once am in ; 
m forc'd to leave it off, e'cr I begin. 
Nhat ſhou'd I do then, but at laſt conclude 
ö 
N 
| 


Pantera when _y paint a multitude , 
ho having ſome o'th cheifeſt head expreſt 


nder them darkly, ſhadow all the reſt. 
d having ſaid yare beameco, vertwons, wiſe, 

Noder which heads J all the reſt compriſe. 
dinfinite I'm forced to give o'er, 3 

ppreſt with number, and to ſay no more. 
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EP FOR A MS. 


To the Earl of St. Albans. 


My Lord, 
F ough we allow Fort ane no Deity, 

Yerf ure there's ſome ſuch fickle thing as ho 
That has great pow'r over th'unwiſer ſort, 
And next to Vertue can do much in Court. 
For ſince in Court y*ave ſtood and honored been 
How many revolutions have we ſeen ? 
How many ſtrange examples have we known 
Of. Favorites (he has rais'd and overthrown > 
Whilſt none but ſuch as you can firmly ſtand, 
Not rais'd by Fortwves, — by Vertzes band. 
Live ever honor'd then, ever the ſame, 
Still more and more ennobling Jerwin's name 
And live a great example unto all, 
Who totte ring ſtand in Cuurt, and fear to fall. 

How none but dun doe are rais' dby Fertne hand, 

Can either ſafely riſe or firmly 


Of an unworthy Nobleman. 


Ee ye yond thing that looks as be would cry . 
Tam a Lord, wile © er he comes nigh, 
And thinks to make his Lordſbip more , 
-, By being prend. inſtead of bens yr | 
. : * old him well, you'll hardly find 5 2 
\  Inth 1 to 1 a = } 


Tr 


for hong Gries to his Cha 
is Coach-horſes wou'd better doꝰt than he. 
xchthings as he, have nothing elſe of worth, 
ut Place and Titlefor to ſet them forth ; 
| ing juſt like O warfi, dreſtup in Giants Clarks, 
he'd ſeem, the leſſer ſtill he Chews; 
; rlike ſmall Stat ner, on huge Baſes ſet, 
he rbeir height but one ly makes them ſhew leſs great. 


Va worthy Nobleman, or William 
Duke of Newcafile. 


Ur now behold a A'oblemarindeed, 

duch as we admire in ſtory when we read; 
Whodoes not proudly look that we ſhon'd 401 
Oar Hats, and make a reverence 008 off ; 


Nor takes exceptions, if at 
We call him not n oe ly oy Lord, 
But's rather on the Off ring pert with * | 
Then the receiving conrtefies from them 
Well knowing how that Noblemeny but do's. 
Degrade himſelf who is Miſconrteong . 
| The whilſt Civiliry and Conrreſfee, 


1s cheifeſt part of their Nobilic. 
Bal degrees that he has 


= 
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To the 


Lord Henry Howard of 'Norfolk 
now Earl of Norwich, and Lord 
High Marſbal of England, 
on his African Voyage. 


e by your Prince, you did not ſay 
For yaur excuſe a Lion's in the way; 

Bi t by obedience, and your Henor led, 

Even into Africk went where they are bred, 
Teaching of Subjects by the haſt you made, 
How Kings and Princes are to be obey d. 

And how they obey, but ſlowly and too late 
When they demur, or elſe capitulate. 

By your example then, whoe'er are ſent 

By Kings abroad, may learn this document, 
How they but ferve themſelves, and not their Xing, 
Who onely obey in ſafe and eaſie things, 

And how ts 's little honor to obey, 

When difficulty and danger is away. | 
Let then your talking crowd ſay what they will, 
The greateſt danger, greateſt honor (till , 
And that, my Lord, you went to Africk for, 
Let who's liſt, go and fetch the Golden Ore. 


|} 


IGRAMS. 


To the ſame on bis Voyage and Return 
from Conſtantinople. 


My Lord, 3 
S Merchants Trade for other yiches, ſo 

You Trade for Honor whereſoc'er you go; 
And of that Noble Merchandiſe ſtill make 

A brave and rich return at coming back. 
E How rich then muſt the Howard: be oft, who | 
Haye ſuch brave Factors for't abroad as you! > | 


Yi are ſo honor'd for't at heme, as they 
Wi 


thour offence and vanity may ay. 

God firit made the Light, then made the Sax 
& great reſerve for it when he had done, 
$0 Kings make honors, and the Howards are 
1 he great reſerves oft, ſtill you find it there. 


| 
"} the Duke of Albemarles, and the 


Earl of Sand wich's bringing 
| in the Kang. 


L preſent and all { utwre times may know... | 
How much to Merkand Mont agne 1 ow. : : 


By them that great and mighty.»vork was done 
0 r Xing: moſt happy ee 
D 3 


A 
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TE A happine ineſs ſo e. we may cal 
It well, the Reſtauration of us all. 

Whilſt cone — him to poſſeſſion 

O'ch' Royal Fleet, other o'th' Royal Throne. 

Tone gave him full, and 3 command 

O' ch' Sea again, as t'other did o*th' Land. 

For which, what State's had erected been 

In former times, what title given to them; 

And with what acclamations had they faid, 

Whilſt co theſe Heroes they their : 0m had paid. 

| If others have their honors well deſery'd, 

« Who nobly have their Xing and Countrey ſerv'd, 

% What Honors ever can be worthy you, 

Who have notonely /erv'd, but ſav'd them top ? 


| 5 
if To M. M. Davies. 


g 


On Her excellent Dancing. 


* * bs 
&. ad * ſs rom va 
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Avies who well derives thy name from id 
| Before the Ark did Dance as well as $5 
i! Who would not think to ſee thee dance ſo iche ; 
Thou wer t all. Ar, or elſe all Flame and gh ? 

5 Or who'd not ſay, to ſee thee onely tread, i 
1 Thy feet were Feathers, otherꝰs feet dot. Lead? 
C | 1 well cou d run, aud Hermes flee, 1 
But none e er mov d more grace ſully than hee. 
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And Circes charm'd with wan d and Magick bye, 
But none like thee, e er charm'd with Feet before, 
Thou miracle whom all men muſt admire, 
To ſee thee move like Air, and mount like Fire. 
Who e er wou d follow thee, or come but nigh 
To thy perfection muſt not dance, but fie. 


On Her excellent Singing. 


Or does ſhe onely dance, but ſngs withal, 
With voice ſo ſweet, and ſo Anyelical, 
You'd think ſhe were ſome Avpcl, and believe 
The ſoul of Harmony in her did live; 

And that for motion, and for air to boot, 

She ſhe were all Harmony from Head to Foot. 
For Mick is but moved Air, and ſo 

| In- certain meaſure is but dancing too. 


Whence in her perſon does together meet, 
All that in either, is both fair and /ipeer. 
And they may talk of charming, but there's none 
Knows every way to charm, but ſhe alone. 

But now ſhe ſings, let's peace, and ſay no more, 
For juſt as when we ſaw her dance before. 
We wiſhe our ſelves all eyes to ſec her, ſo, 
We wiſh our ſelves all ears to hear her now. 


" 
E . & 
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Enwvoy to this Book, 


Know not what the World may think of it, 
1 That I ſo often mend what I have writ; 
But this is all that they can ſay at worſt, 

My ſecond thoughts are better than my firſt. 


— — 
_— 


The end of the Firſt Book, of Epigrams, 
Corre@ed and Amended. 
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SECOND BOOK 
EPIGRA MS 


ECEORGE 


The Firſt Duke of Buckingham, 
to my Lord Duke His Son. 


Helcomlieſt Perſos, and the ableft mind, 

| For higheſt traſt, Pronce cou d ever iind. 
Or to participate his private cares, 

Or bear the pablick weight of his affairs. 

All which he:boce as Reddy, and as even 

As ever Atlas did the Globe of Heaven: 

Like well built Arober r, with their weight, 
And well built miods, che fieddier with their height, 
Such was the Compoſition and Frame, 

e, t vole, as high or 2 
Than ever Prince advanced Favorit, 8 | 
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None envied his beighth, nor wiſh'd hisfall, 
ut who their Countreys ruine wiſht withal. 


] heſe whillt he /i, your Fathers praiſes were, 


And now he's dead, are yours, my Lord, his heir, 


T he winning carriage, and the ſmiling Grace 
Of his exterior Perſon, and his Face. 

The noble Vertnes of's interior breſt, 

And in's example you have all the reſt. 


O MARY Dutcheſs of Richmond. 


Hether a chearful Air does riſe, 
And elevate her fairer Eyes - 
Or a penſive heavineſs, 
Her lovely Fyelidt does depreſs. 
Still the lame becoming Grace 
Accompanies her Eyes and Face. 
Still you'd think chat habit beſt 
In which her count'nance laſt was dreſt. 
Poor Beanties ! Whom a look or glance, 
Cin ſomerimes make looks fair by chance. 
Or curious dreſs, or artful care, 
Can make ſeem fairer than they are. 
Give me the Eyes, give me the Face, 
To which no art can add a Grace. 
Give me the Looks, no Garb, nor Dreſs, 
Can ever make more fair or leſs, | 


"EPIGRAMS. 


On Miſtreſs STUART. 


88 a Royal Name that Springs 
[rom Race of Calidonian Ki ngs. 

\ hoſe vertuous mind, and beauteous frame, 
Adds honor to that Royal Name. 

W har praiſes can we worthy find, 

To celebrate thy form and mind? 

he preateſt pow'r that is on Earth, 

Is given to Princes by theit Birth, 

But there's no pow'r in Earth nor Heavtn, 
Greater th in what's to Branty given; 
Thar, makes not onely Man relent 

When unto rage and fury bent, 

But Lions tame, and Tygers mild, 

All fierceneſs from their breſts exild, 
Such wonders yet cou d ne er be done 

By Beauties pow 'r and force alone; 
Without the force and powꝰr to boot, 

Of excellent goodueſt added to t. 

For juſt as Jewels we behold 

More brightly ſhine when ſet in Geld, 

So Beauty ſhines far brighter yer, 

In goodneſs and in verrue ſer. 

Continue then but as you are, 

Jo excellently good and fair, : 
et Princes by their Birch-rights ſway, 

du'll have a-pow'r as great as they, 

E 2 


On Her Dancing in Whitehal, 
all ſbining with Jewels. 


O Citherea in th'Olympick Hall, | 
And,th'reſt o'th' Star- dance their Celeſtial Bal 
As Stuart with the reſt o' th Nimphs does here, 
The brighteſt Beanies of the Britiſh ſphere. 
Who wou'd not think her Heaven, to ſee her thus 
All ſhine with ſtarry Jewels as ſhe does? 

Or ſomewhat heavenlier, yet to ſee her eyes 
Our-ſhine the ſtarry Fewels of the skies? 

Onely their fplender's ſo exceeding bright, 
Thvexceſs confounds and blinds us with the ſight, 
Juſt as the Sus, who's bright to that 5 
Nothing is more, nothing leſs ſeen chan he. 
Meantime the rapid motion of the ſpheres, 

Is not more ſweet, nor raviſhing than hers. 

And *cis not th'barmrony makes her dance, but ſhe 
With Dancing tis, that makes the harmony. 
Next to divineſt Cynthia, Queen of Light, 
Never was ſeen a Nimph more fair nor bright, 
Nor ever ſhall mongſt all her ſtarry train, 


Though thoſe in Heaven, ſhou'd all come down _ 
(again, 


8 


On 
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0n Her Marriage with the Duke of 
RICHMOND. 


He faireſt Nimph of all D:an's train, 
For whom ſo many ſigh'd, and figh'd in vain, 
the who ſo oft had others captive made, 
d who ſo oft o'er others rriamphe had, 
s Hymenz captive now herſelf, and led 
ntriumph, to the noble Richmond t Bed. 
or is it ſtrange to ſee about her flie 
s many Cupid: as are Stars i'th'skie, 
many Graces as are Sands i'th' Sea, 
or yet as many Venus s as they; 
ut to behold fo many Yertar's throng, 
bout a Nymph fo beautiful and "B, 
s ſtrange indeed, and does enough declare, 
hat Che is full, as vertuous as fair. 
nd all thoſe lovely graces has belide, 
e' er made Bridegroom happy in a Bride. 


To the truly Honorable Mr. Thomas 


Howard, Brother to the Earl 


of Carliſle. 


Lthough there's many of opinion are, 
That Honors onely in the Hanorer. 
Yet we may truly ſay of ſuch as you, 
» is both i'th* Honorer, and the Honor d too. 
Nay, you'd be Honorable Sir, though none 
In all the World, there were, but you alone. 
As th Sun would {till be luminous and bright, 
Though all the World were deſtitute of ſight. 
Let others glory in the Titles then, 
And Honort they receive from other Men. 
You have no 
Nor Honor, 


t what's properly your own, 


fie by the which y are known, 


1 
N 


On the Death of the Earl of Sand wich. 


Ever was greater Sacrifice than this, 


And Sandwich victime offer d up to ſave 

His Countreys honor, by a death more brave, 
Than ever Heroe died, though we ſnou d ſum 
All Greece e er boaſted of, or ancient Rome. 


O Noble Sandwich. While there s memory 


O'ch' Bririfh Seas thy Fame ſhall never die; 


Where Sea's the Temple, Fireſhip Altar is, 


Who 
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Who twixt two different deaths at laſt wert found, 
In Mater burnt, and in the Fier drown'd. 

As if ro kill the e cuce, did not ſuffice 
Thy mighty mind, but they mult kill thee ice. 
Or elſe to ſerve thy Countrey thou didſt chooſe 
* | More than one &ath, more than one /ifeto looſe. 
Let then the Fabii, Decii, Curtis, nor 
Meltiades's be mentioned no more, 
Wo for to ſerve their Countrey choſe to fall, 

Our Noble Sanawich has out-done them all. 


To the Earl of Offery on bis 
going to Sea. 


Oſt noble Oſſery, who does poſſeſs, 
SO much of honey, and ot woblene/s , 
As were all aner, all nobility, 

In others loſt they might he found in thee. 
In theſe our n ars at Sea, where Death does ſtand, 
With twice more force and terror than at Land, 

Into what danger thou thy life doſt bear, 

The leſs thoufear'ſt, the more thy friends do fear. 

But when we talk of danger unto him, 

W ho life than honor, does far leſs eſteem, 

This onely's all the anſwer he does give, 

There's need to go, but there's no need to live. 

Co then, ſince nothing can be throughly done, 

But where the Noble Ofſery is one. | 
Theres 


lp \ 
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There's nothing now that needs to fear, i/ 
When Terk is Leader, and he follower, 

Who's both in Peace and War, by Lond and Sea, 
So fic to ſerve his Countrey every way, 


As for true honor, true nobility, 
Englowd bad cc er a braver Manthen be 


o Welbeck the Duke of New 
caltle's Hoſe, where he emertarn- 


ed the Laſt King ſo Royally. 


Wo a Royal place, where every thing 


Seems made for entertainment of a King 
And ever y one conſeſſes, that he ne'er, ; 
Was enterzain'd more Royally than there. 
Let others wonder at chy Lords expence, b 
And at the vaſtneſs of's ma 

He who wou d hazard Fortune, Lire and all, 
To ſerve his Maſter, hen his Generel ; 

For me i ne et ſhall wonder, that be wou'd 
Not 255 his Parſe whowon'd not ſpare his BY. 4 
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| +4 01 
Sir WILLIAM DUCEY, 
on his Three Entertainments , of 
the King, Prince of Tuſcany, 
and Prince of Denmark, 


, all the ſame year. 
DF? who bravely knows to ſpend, 
; When tis for any noble end ; 


And never ſticks at the expence, 
Vf When 'ris to ſhew magnificence. 
For th Royal entertainment that 
Thou gaviſt unto thy Priace of late: 
The honor onely is thine own; 
But what's to other Princes done, 
Ihe honor which to that is due, 
I both chine owe; and others too. 
Inchatchlurt but a private av, 
SInthis a public P er ſon, and. 
ry Countrey d ungrateful be, 
 Sbou'd it not always honor thee. 
who know'ſt ſo bravely how to ſpend, 
18 When 'tis for any noble end. 
Anu never ſticks at the expence, 
5 hen dis to ſhew ificence. Wu. 2 
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On his Houſe at Charlton , nigh 


Greenwich, where theſe . 
ter ments were made ä 


Or ſhalt thou Charlton nn go, 
Whilſt Greenwich is by all commended ſo. 
Although thou want'ſt a Barkley Pen to raiſe 
Thee to that height of Fame, which r'other has. 
Did Thames but at thy Feet its tribute pay, 

Ast does to theirs, ſhou'dſt be as Fem d at chey. 5 
But yet it needs not. eee ras} Land,” 

As it by Mater full as great oom 1 327 

And haſt as many Naads,us they | | 
Their Hyades, who thy n 
Thy Champion: are us pleaſant ant as grren, 
Thou ſeeſt as much, 
And in thy ſafe Retirement from the ſhore, 
7 Weg is leſs, but Geppine/erhe more. 
In fine, thy Gardens, Orchards andy Fields, 


Yield not to t'other Park, while Creme 


As much or more, (although a R Sem) 
To thee for height, as = pra | 


.. | 
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On the Death of Charles Lord 
Gerrard of Bromley. 


Ho alive ſofar had been, 
He almoſt every Land bad ſeen; 
And almoſteve thing did know, 

A man cou d in this world below. 

At laſt his knowledge to improve, 

Is gone yato the World above. 

Where his knowledge is ſo much, 

And his happineſs is ſuch, | 
{| ' [wow denvy, and not ſorrow ſrem 

In thoſe too much. ſhou'd grieve fot bim. 


Io the Lady Gerrard of Bromley, 
on the Education of my Lord 
Her Son. 


F Education, Second Nature be,” 
1 You doubly have oblig'd Poſterity, 

y giving, Madam, to, my Lord, your Son, 
— brave and noble Education, 
As gives him donbie Title to the Fame 
Of noble Gerrard, and brave er name. 
Which while you give, and he does take _ __ 
eos _ iſe, we $i 
one can 
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To Sir K. D. 


Hilſt with thy mighty wit we but compare 
Our petty ones, methinks they pignries ate, © 
And thine the Giant, with whoſe vaſt diſcourſes, 
Whilſt we'd be meddling fain, but want the force; 
Thy wit comes to't, and takes it up witheaſe, 
Turns it as light, and handles as thou pleaſe. 
Oh how 'velong'd1 when I've in « been, 
Where I've ſome inſolent talking Tyrant ſeen , 
Uſurping all ch'diſcourſe o th. company, | 
Whilit none mult talk, none muſt be heard but he 
T'bave ſome fuch 7yrant-Congueyer as thou 
Enter the Room, but onely to ſee how 
My talking; Sir, would preſently be buſh, 
And his ſwoln inſoleuce like a Bladder cruſh. 
So have I ſcen ſome chattering Pye or 7ay, 
Fright with their noiſe, the deter Foul away. 
Until ſome mighty EAgle comes in fight, _. 
When ſtrait themſelves are huſhe, and put to fight. | 


To the fame, Recommending a certain 
Memorial to him in Italy. 4 
An. 1646. 


ſe ſo inſectious to be poor, ni | 


— 
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uſt beg you'd beg for me, op whilſt Ido, 
co0 


FW hat is t, but even to make you 
But poverty being as honorable go. 
'twas when Ciucinnatus held the Plough, - 
genatots ſow'd and reapt, and who had been 
jn Carr of Triumph, fetcht the Harveſt in. 
hen mightieft Peers do want, nay,whatis worſe, 
ven greateſt Princes live on others Purſe, 
nd very Kings themſelves are Beggers made, 
o ſhame for any Sir, to be och trade. 


On the Dutcheſs of Newcaſtles . 
Cloſſet, 


(Cel, 
Hat place is this! Looks like ſome ſacred 
here holy Ermirs anciently did dwell, 
nd never left importunating Heaven, 
ill ſome great bleſſing unto Earth was given? 
7 Þ cliis a Ladies Cloſſet I cannot be, 
: Fe 2 here of vanity weſee: 
Nothing of carioſity or pris, 
# moſt of rig Uo ets have beſide. 
Yearcely a Glaſe or Afirror int you find. 
rcepting S ooks, the Mirrors of the minc. 
For ist a Library, but juſt as ſ ne 
les each place where ſhe comes a Libij .. 
. 0 ſhe's in rapture, here in extaſie, Nara or W | 4 
ich ſtodying high and deep Philoſohyis tf ont 
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' Here thoſe clem Ligbas deſcend umu her mind, 
Which by Reßeries in ber Nahe ſind: 
And thoſ: high Aforrors, and [dds too, 
W hich but her felf, ao woman ever knew. 
Whence ſhe's the cheifeſt Ornamem and Grace, 
O'ch' Are and of her Sex, Hail ſacred Place, 
To which, the World in after times ſhall come, 
As unto Hemers Shrine, or Firgi/s Tomb. ? 
Honoring the wells in which ſhe made abode, 
The Air ſhe breath'd, and Grownd on which ſhe 
So Fame rewards the Arts, and ſo agen, (trode 
The Arts reward all thoſe who honor them. 
While thoſe in any other Fame do truſt, 
Shall after death lie in forgotten duſt. 


To the ſame with his Emilia. | | 


| 
Hen Pat wou'd a Heroinne make. 
Does all perfections of her Sex partake, | « 

They make her able Fair, and vertaam too, 

All which perfeQtions, Madam, are in you. Þ7 

Emilia then is but a feigaed name, | 

But you and ſhs, axe really the ſame. 7 

Or. if there a any dif rence this is all, 8 

She's bat the Copy, you the Orięi © | 

Being thenyourPourtraiQ, and your mirror too, 
Niete none bes greater right unto't, than you. 

Feen, d 0 Emilia. . 
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To Mr. Henry Jermin, 
On the demand, by he bad no 
higher Titles. 


TLNGS, Caller, Gamma, — 2 * 
greater Tries would t ? 
l Or, what can they imagine more to Te 
_——_—_ art, that ond not mile the 1th? 
He who is proud 


of other Tak, is 
Proud of a ding, 


tut's othery, * bu. 
A thing that's but the Title Po roch Boy, 
On which your For and CG look. 
Or garnifliment of hes not to car, | 
But empty n to ſet off the meat. 5 
Thou envieſtnone thei Honors, but would de, 
Sorry they Mom d deferve theta more chen cet. 
l Ig 


; RY by other Torter do be 

, n H rebar peo — rag 
IA loud and high a ſoond as 
Be ſtill thy af then, and let : 
"FiHigh as they liſt in's place, what's that to thee? 
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> "ETbeir worth is all wit boar them, thine withiy, © 
Pad whilt man fl the place, do worth fil him; 
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And there's no on we may greater call, 


Than doing of good offices to all. 
This is thy Office, theſe thy Titles are. 
Let whoſe liſt take hy reſt, thou doſt not care. 


To m_ Earl of Northampton. 


Wi your Fathers noble Reps did crack) 
And ftill 0 found where greateſt danget 


As nonci'th* Wars more active was than you, (was. 
So none has ſince more ſuffer d for it too; i 
By Plandering, Haraſſi * Impriſoument, | 
— all. * fu Re hs cou'd invent; 


y alty with, in ſuch a time, 
When being Loyal was the greateſt crime. 
All which you not with patience alone, 


= even with chearfulneſe have undergone. 
ig your dangers Joss, and ſufering, 


Fr ger _ day cee n 

t m the mercenary 
Of thoſe, did el — 
And you've the POTS let other men 


n notenvy them. 
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To Mr. Bernard Howard, Brother 
to the Duke of Norfolk. 


Seguite il Pocchi, & non li unlgare genti, 


Grant you Sir, I have a mind anfit, 
For my low fortune far too high for it; 
But ſure you'll grant tis better have it ſo 
Than for high fortune to have a mind too low. 
By that a m is elevated too, ; 
An Agel: pitch, attain'd by onely few. 
By this, the Noble Soul is even depreſt 
Uato the vulgar, almoſt to the Beef. 

/ This ſentence I have ta'en for Motto then, 
"Follow the few, not vn gar fort of men; 

And care not what the gurt valgar lay, 
For being not of their number, nor their way; 
I dey do but talk, and cap't in judgment fir, 
Nor lies it in their verge to judge of it. 2 
put my ſelf upon the onelyfew, 92 
That is the beſt and nobleſt, ſuch as you. 9 
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To the Lord George Ptkley. 


TE as they ſay, and as we clearly ſee, 

Vertme be oncly true nobility : et IL 
There's none gives greater teſtimony than you, 
My Lord, that your nobility is tug. 
And that't may 10 eee tk 
By adding to t ttoe pie ty beſide. 

For Piety is but J rrise Died in Grain, 

Can ne er change colour, nor take ſpot or ſtain. 

In which pure G.rments. who ſo e er ate clad. 

Are truly noble, truly vertuous made. (ſhou 

Such Courtiers, He ven deſires, and ſuch Rig 

Delire too, if they'd have them great and good 

Happy the whilit, my Lord, are ſuch as you, _ 
Fit boch ſor th Earthly Court, and Heavenly too., 


- 


To LIELY; 


Drawing the Dutcheſs of 
Clevelands Pifure. 


YTay daring Man, and ne'er preſume to draw - 

er picture, till thou maiſt ſuch Colours get; 

Ee ver and Apelles never ſaw, RS 
"Nor cer were known by any Painter yet. 
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"Tillfrom all Beaatiest 
And from the Sax, the Beams that guild the Skies, | 
Never preſume to 2 ber Face, 

Nor paint the Rad Ege, 

In vain the whilſt hhor take 

Since none can ſet Faden. eber. 


She who? s above, all N tare cc ake, 
Much more's above, all can be made = Art. 
Yet been'*c diſcourap'd, for who cer does ſet t, 
At leaſt, with Admirat on muſt confe 
It has an Air fo N pas ſo ſweet, 
Much more than o herr, though thao hers * 
So thoſe bold Giants, who wou'd ſcale the Sky 
h Athough they in their high attempt did fall, 
"LF This comfort „they mounted * more bigh | 
Than thoſe, who ne yer ſtrove to climb at all. 
comfort thee then, and think it no diſꝑr grace, 
From ſo great beighth, a little to — 
Luce all muſt grant the Reaſon of it was, 
Her too great Exc llence, and no want of t 
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In Memory of his Noble F 4 5 
Col. William Eyers, 


Slain in the Battle of Marſtone 1 
Moor. | 
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Fer ſome for th* Macedonian go 


Io cut Aoant Athor into Statwes out; 


Others in memory of Great Heres, 

Raiſe huge Masſolinw's and Colbeſoſe's. 

This for thy memory, may be enough 

To make'c not onely Time, but Glory — 

Jo ſee thee 3 of a aA . 

Like ſome great Cato, or ſome gre 

And midſt of thy embraces ſee it fall, 

Drawing to ruine with it, thee, and all 

Who would not ſay of ſuch a mind, * ewas fit 

I ſhou'd never fall, but all the World with it. 
Of the Riches of the Barbados, 

to Mr. Henry Drax. 


Ow rich Barbadees is in other things, 


We well may ſee by th'wealthy Trade it brings, 


How rich it is in Men, we well may ſee, 
By bringing forth brave Drax, fack Men as thee. 


On Mr. Abraham Cowley. 


Owley's not dead, immortal is his Mule ; 

Or, if he be a Phenix he's become, 
Whomatch-leſs in his kind, his life renews, 
And animates his aſhes in his Tomb. 


The ſame in French. 


On Couley n'eſt pas mort ſa mu ceft immortelle, 


N 


On bien ſi Couley eſt mort c'eſt an Phenix now 
Lis gut ſon pareil, ſo meſme renonelle, ( YL 
Et ſuruit aſa cendre, animant ſon: Tombras. 


The Praiſes of Burbadge , or 
an Excellent AStor. 


To Charles Hart. 


'F 7 Ho by the beft and vobleft of the Age, 
WV. held 1 chiefeſt ornament fs tas, 
And Actors cleareſt light, in no dark time, 
Toſhew them what to follow, what decline. 
Who knew by Rules of the Dramatick Art, 
To ſit his Speech and Action to his Part. 
And of an Excellent Orator had all 
In vejce and pefare, which we charming call, 

115 Proteus was, that cou'd 


 Whoadehk | 
(Transform himſelf into what ſhape he wou d. 

And finally did on the Stage appear, 

8 th' Eye, and Muſicł to the Far. 

Such Barbadęt was, and ſuch Charles Hart is now, 

Al but the def and bliad, muſt needs allow. 


Pra * 
To Mr. John Dryden. 


Ryden, the Muſes darling and delight, 
D Ihen whom, none ever flew ſo high a flight; 
Nor ever any Muſe, fo high did ſore 
re, | Above th' Ports Emi before. 
Some go but to Parraſſks foot, and there 
Creep on the Ground, as if they Reptils were : 
Others but Water Poets, who have gone, 
No farther than the Fount of Helicon ; 
And they're but Airy ones, whoſe Muſe ſoarsup 1 
No higher than to Afoumt Parnaſſas top. 0 
Whilſt thou with thine, doſt ſeem t have mounted | 

(higher, | 

Than he who fetcht from Heaven, Celeſtial fire ; 
And doſtas far ſurpaſs all others, as _ 
The fier's, all other Elements does ſutpaſs. 


On Mifireſs Jean Roberts. 


Oberts, whom rather we Rob-hearts, may all, 
Since of our Hearts, her Beauty robs us all; 
Aud does it with ſuch gentle force and ſlight, 
| Asſhe even robs us with her very ſight. 

"I Nay, what few Beauties elſe con'd ever do, 
ner fight not onely robs, but kills us too. 
. 9 
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Though none ſo fondof life, was ever found, 
Who wou d not gladly die of ſuch a wound; 
Nor talk of Lam to her, who is above 

All other Laws, but ohely thoſe of Love. 


Whence ſhe's ſo high, nd abſolute become, 


And mighty Conquero no Laws can 
Do rob and kill like her, but not ſo much. _ 


1. 


The End of the Second Book of | 
EPIGRAMS 
Publiſbed before. 
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To a Lady who miſcarried of Her 
Firſt- Born Son. 


7 T always has a pious Cuſtome been, 
II To give to Heaven Firſt-fruits of every thing. : 
And in this manner, Madam, y have begun, 
f By giving unto 8 Horn ſon. 
Mean time, you may be molt aſſur d, that Heaven, 
To whom your Sos, ſo piouſly y have given, 
Will liberally reward you; and for one 
That you ha ve given it, give you many 4 /on. | 
"TJ Then, Madam, ceaſe to grieve, and to complain, 
If Heaven who gave him, takes him back again; 
Who mighthave longer liv d, but ne ex cou d die 
or 5, nor for himſelf, more happily. 
n. ppy for him, has chat good Fortune had, 
2 Stead of a Aſs, to be an Ani made.. 
1 H Happy -} 
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Happy for you, to whom the whilſt is given, 
Stead of a So on Earth, a Son in Heaven. 


| To a Lady newly Married. 


'T YAving now wholly chang'd your ſtate of life, 
From that of Virgis, unto that of wife. 

No wonder, Aladam, at ſo great à change, 

That every thing ſhou'd ſeem t'y* new and ſtrange, 

As all great changes, greater (till they be, 

Begin with wonder, and with extaſie; 

But end in joy, and in delight at laſt, 

When once the ſtrangeneſs and the wonder's paſt, 

So thoſe, who to the Elizian ſhades do come 

At firſt, are loſt in admiration , 

Till they at laſt recover by degrees, 

And wholly all their admiration leeſe. 

Now marriage is this bleſt Elicias ſhade, 

Where thoſe, who love like you, are happy made. 

As you'll experience now y'are thither come, 

And ſo y'are welcome to Elyſium. 


To a Lady, too curious of Her Dreſs.; 


ARE why Clariſſe ſom aint and care, 
A. To pain the reputation ot. fair | 


© "When wicbout all this core, and allthis pain, 
You have already, what you ſtrive to gain? 
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Beanty and Truth need (0 ſmall ſetting forth, 
All you can add to'r, takes but from their worth 
And th' San and you, need far more art to hide, 
Your brighter Beams, than make them more eſpi'd. 
All other arts in you, wou'd ſhew as poor 
As his, ſhou'd go about to guild Gold oer. 
„And you'd appear as vain in it, as they *' 
Shou'd ſeek by art, to blanch the Milky way. 
Y are fair enough Clariſſa, leave to thoſe, 
e, ¶ Thoſe petty arts, are onely Paint and Cloaths, 
And thoſe wh're of themſelves ſo little part, 
They'reforc'd to piece it out by help of arr. 
So Politicks, when th* Lions skin does fail, 
Jo uſe to piece it out with th Foxes tajl, 
But when th'ave Lions skin enough, tis poor 
And beggarly, to add a piece to't more. 


To a fair and yertuous Lady, too 
confident of Her Innocence. 


8 | Adam, that you are inocent I know, 
7. But men want j»*ccexce to think you ſo , 
Nbo' re all ſo viciow grown, they wont allow 2 
hat any can be fair and vert uon now, EF. 
a Sni days, perhaps it might ſuffice, | 
ben to be gwnocent, was to be wiſe : 
Pur now without the Serpents wiſdom too, | 
he inn" cence of the Dove will hardly d. 
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You then muſt get you ſome more ſure defence 
For vertu now, beſides your snwocence ; 

For Innecence is Vertue but unarm'd, 

The more you trult unto'r, the more y are harm'd, 


T he Ladies name in Enigma. 


Her firſt name ſomewhat of Flix iam has, 
Her /econd is in a more miſtick phraſe ; 
That colour which ſhews venerable Age, 
And does i' th morning a fair day preſage, 
Unriddle now and tell, whoſe name it is, 
Or forfe it a diſcretion if you mils, 


On two married very young. 


Ove well was fained young, for then's thetime 
As Roſes arei*'th* Bud, when he's in's prime, 
And ſuch a Love as that, is this of theirs, 
Who now are married in their tender years. 
Now like Soft Max, they fitteſt are to take, 
Ihe firſt impreſſions which their love does make. 
And like young Plants, they'll eaſily bend and bow, 
Which older grown. they'd not ſo eaſily do. | 
Make haſt to ch' Temple then, you do them wrong 
To let them ſtay unmarried ſo long. 
Marriage is but a bargain betwixt too 
With giving hands, and there no more todo; 
And unto thoſe have given their bearts-before _ .. 
The giving hands, does add but little more; 
"13 ul 
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For Love and Marria We. none are under Ape, 
Though for the Bed they're yet in pupilage ; _ 
Thoſe feed are yet behind which when they taſle 


They'll ſoon repent, they made no greater haſte, 


On a Fair and Beauteous Touth. 


(this - 
Hat more than fair and beauteom Youth is 
Seems Nateres Cheiteſt Pride and Maſter- piece; 


When doubtful, whether Sex to make, ſhe made 


One, who of either all perfeRions had. 
You'd think him young Apollo or the Jun, 

But that his Face has two, and th. Skies but ove ; 
Or elſe, that Capid Cad of Love he were, 
Didhe, like him, but Bow and Diver bear. 
Who e*er he be, you well may ſa ee he's 

All that to Beauty, Beauty to ot 

Of Grace and Ornament, and that has more 
Than ever any Mortal had before. & 
Live then fair Youth, and may the Fates till twing 
New tbreds of Life, and add them unto chine, | 
Till thou at length Immortal maiſt become, 
As bright Latona's, or fair Venus fon. 
Which if che Fates and Deſtinies deny, 


Thine own brave parts, and Vertues may ſupply. 
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To a fair Lady under the name 
of Celia. 


ee who now are in your Beauties prime, 
Courted by all the gallants of the time; 

Who almoſt nothing elſe of Heaven do crave, 
Than that for wife they might fair Celia have. 

Ill tell you what your Beauty is, and what 
Y*aretoexpet, when come to marriage ſtate, 
Beauty is juſt like Sweet-meats, which before 
Theave taſted of, nothing they long for more, 

But after once tis taſted and enjoy d, 

Ther's nothing with the which th are ſooner cloi'd. 
Then married once, tis ſuch a tepid thing, 

And's fiers become ſo dull and languiſhing, 

As looſing all its force vth' married breſt, 

-- Tis ſce to them, that's fire to all the reſt, 

Truſt not the Bodies Beauty then alone, 

Than which, there's nothing ſooner paſt and gone. 
But if a laſting one indeed you'll nd | 
Truſt onely tothe Beamy of the mind. 
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Ona little pretty Child. 


Retty Child! In whom appears, 
All the Seeds above thy years, 
Of every Beauty, every Grace, 

As e'er was ſows in Mind or Face | 
By the Bad we well may ſee, 
What the Flower in time will be; 
And by the Bl:ſſom may preſage, 
Whatthe Fraie of riper age. 
Never by Nature, yet was made 
One who cough dn had, 


Nor ever, though ſhe'd ne er ſo fain, 
Can ſhe make the like again. 

Thou art Fpitomy of all 

We pretty, fair, and ſweet may call; 
And for the more conformity, 

This is th' Epiromy of thee. 


To certain Ladies, who ſaid they liked 
not our old Wits. PO 


128 ou like not our old ier, you ſa y. 
And * new ones, are thoſe you like Ipray ?. - : 
Age perfect Wits, as Time does rnit, 
Giving a riper caſte, and relliſhto t Pe 
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Nut *cis the nature of Greer fichneſs wits, 


And tis in ſuch as you, a groſs miſtake, 
No difference betwixt Age and Dotage make. 


As tis of your Greew-fickneſs Appetits. 

Tone in the Minds, t'other the Bodies Food, 
To like the Bad, and to miſlike the Good. 

Or juſt as Hereſie at firſt begun 

By crying down the Ol Religion. 

So tis perchance an Herefie in you, 

Tocry down old wits; and cry up the new. 

If ſo, with your good lea ves, ſay what you will, 
Ladies o'th' new, give me the old ones ſtill, 


Toa fair Lad) againſt M 406 querading. 


Ure twas ſome one, who was aſham'd, and durſt 


Not ſhew herface, invented Mazking firſt : 


And ſince t'has been a common Cuſtome made 

By ſuch as thoſe, ro go in Maſquerade, 

But ſuch. as you, and all fair things were made 

To ne ren ht, een hid iꝰ th Pow 4 

Night” an more need to adi 

New ſiꝑhit 8 it darker made. 

And y'ave a Beauty, that's ſo fair and bright, 

It is enough to make a day of #ight., 

Beamty's # Heavenly thing, and choſe who wou'd 

Hide that, wou d hide Heaven from us if they cou d | 

Not to be gulty of that envious lin, \ 

Unmask your A, and let your Face be feen. | 
75 JI 
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Or, if you needs will hide may find 
8 ſhew it, and ſtrike us blind. 
That were a nobler way for you and us, 


You to be hidden, and we blinded thus. 


Of a fair Lady ill ſpoken of. 


S*cis a Godlike 5 1 
To judge and ſpeak the belt of every one : 
§o tis a ſpirit diabolical, 
To judge the worſt, and to ſpeak ill of all. 
All have their faults, and thoſe who have the leaſt, 
We ſhou d account the happieſt and che beſt. 
. is the condition of Humanity, 
None in this World withoat ſome faults can be; 
And who'd have thoſe, with none at all, maſt go 
To th World abeve, there's none in this below. i 
And what are thoſe fault now they find with you? | * 
Of which themſelves are not as too. - 
Leis Beauty be a fault, and then who wou d 
Not gladly be as grifty, if they cou d? 
As midnight Dogs then bark againſt the Mon. 
Whilſt ſhe her bright conſpicuous courſe goes on; 
So do you well, and then let them ſpeak ill, 
The more their ſhame, the more your honor (till. 
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Upon one who ſlandred a 


fair Lady. 


Hou enemy of all that's fair and bright, 
T As Fowls of darkneſs, are unto the light. 
on of Monſters! Baſilzk of ſpight, 
hat kill'ſt with tongue, as t other does with ſight. 
Sland*cer of Ladies, and of them the beſt, 
Ih haſt done an act, which all men muſt deteſt, 
Beauty's a thing divine, and thoſe who wou'd 
Wrong that, wou'd wrong divinity, if they cou'd. 
Who takes my Parſe, does but as robbers do, 
Who takes my Fame, robs me and kills me too; 
And with his venomous tongue, and poyſonous +, 
Does all he can to kill me after death: (breath, 
But I miſtake, it is no caiumay, 
To be ill ſpoken of by ſuch as thee ; 
Thou rather praiſeſt them againſt thy will, 
As he who cur'd by chance, whom he wou'd kill, 
For tis the ſam* thing rightly underſtood, 
Jo bediſprais'd by th'bad, as prais'd by th'good. 


To a Noble Friend of bis in the 
Countrey. 


| | Hilſt Men and Manners here, are all ſo bad, 
A eyery one by example's worſer 2 
5 . ou're 
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You're happy Sir, who in the Countrey are, 
And nothing ſee but good example there. 

Paſſing your time amongſt the Countrey ſports, | 
More barmleſly than we in T owns or Courts. 

Who juſt as filly Beep, mong buſhes ſtray, 

Whilſt every b takes part o'th* Fleece away, 

So ne er abroad mongſt company do come, 
But we loſe ſomewhat {till we had at home; 

Not onely our eaſe, our quiet and content, - 

But we receive far gre iter detriment; 

Our morning thoughts are Gold, by noon th'are 
And all turn'd dreſs before we go to Bed. (Lead, 
And every hour we worſe and worſer grow, 
Mixture of company does abaſe us ſo. 


On the Noble Compgny at 
Melchbourn. 


M Llelborun a happy place, to whom is given 
This priviledge by ſpecial Grace of Heaven, 


As in no other place you eer ſhall ſee 

More noble, nor more ealie Company. 
Whoſe Lord and Lady of a Dove-liks kind, 
Live ſo united with one Soul and Mina, 
Betwixt them never yet was other ſtrife, 

But who ſhou'd kindeit be of Manor e; 
Or with like emulation agen, 

Who ſhou'd do greater good to other men, 
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All Freedom, Nobleneſs, and Kindneſs he; 
All Sweetneſs, Gentleneſs, and Mildneſs ſhe : 
No weather-cocks of humor apt to change, 
To day familiar, and to morrow ſtrange , 
But conſtantto their goodveſs, and their way, 


The fame to morrow, as they were to day. 


On a Ladies bluſhing, when the King 
looked upon her. 


O Roſes bluſh, when look'd on by the Sun, 
As ſhe, when by the K ing ſhe's look'd upon. 
And ſo of all fair things, we nothing ſee, 

More fair in Nature, than the Roſe and ſhe. 

If things tske name from their original, 

We well her Bluſbes Royal ones may call; 

And if weave loſt the Roya Purples ſtain, 

It in her Cheeks may well be found again. 
Meantime as is a ſign the Sn draws near, 
When fair Aurora bluſhing does appear, 

To ſee her bluſhing, when the Xing does come, 

You'd ſay ſhe were Aurora, he the Fun. 
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The Pourtract. 


Uch a Statue as we call, 

Nor too lem, nor yet too tal; 

And each part from head to foot, 

With a juſt proportion to't. 

Such a fair and beauteous ſace, 

As adds to all the reſt a Grace. 

Hair ſo black and in ſo white, 

Never was a fairer ſight, 

And her fairer yet to make 

Eyes and Eye-brows too as black: 

Forhead ſmoother than the Glaſs, 
Where ſhe ſees her Beauteous Face: 

I Cheeks, where naturally grows 

The Lillies, and the bluſhing Roſe. 

Tips all other Zips excelling, 

| Trare ſo ruddy, and fo ſwelling, 
Vaice that charms you, tis ſo ſweet, 

Made more charming by her wie. 

Whilſt in none you e er ſhall find, 

A more fair and vertuous mira. 

If you'd know who this may be, 

Name Bellaſss, it is ſhe, 


EPI GR AMs: 


On a Famous Running Horſe. 


Et Fabulous Antiquity ne more fs 
Boaſt of the Running Horſes th had before, 
Here is a Horſe, to whom they'd all ſeem lame, 
Who ran i'th' /hmos or Ncmcan game: 
Surpaſling far the Horſes of the Sun, 
So many thouſand miles a day do run; 
Or Ginrets of the Adulaſian kind, 
or ſwiftneſs far our-(trips their fre the wind. 
Whom we had prais'd before, but that there s none 
Had time to do it, till the race was done. 
But now we well without hyper belly, 
May fy, he does not ſeem to vn but fly. 
Talk then no more of Pegaſiu, nor yet 
Of rother Flying Horſe ot Pacolet. 
Whilſt we have Tarcred here, we well may ſay, 
We have our Fling Herſe, as well as they, 
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To'an Enemy. 


Or ſhame give o'er; and let's be friends agen, 
And ſtill remember ware not Beaſt; but Aten. 
This baiting one another, is but juſt 
Like Bear-baiting, where thoſe who ſeem the moſt 
Delighted with'c, nor love the Dog nor Bear, 
But onely th'fa Yage ſport they make them there : 
And what Man's he, himſelf wou'd harm or hurt, 
Onely as Beaſts do, ro make others ſport? 
For ſhame give o'er then, let's be friends agen, 
And ſtill remember ware not Beaſts, but Men. 


On alittle pretty Perſon. 


| 5 is pretty, and ſhe knows it, 
She is witty, and ſhe ſhows it; 

And beſides that, ſhe's ſo witty, 

And ſo /zetle, and ſo pretty, 

Sh'has a hundred other parts, 

For to take and conquer hearts, 

1 'Mongſt the reſt, her Airs ſo ſprightſul, 

And fo pleaſant and delightful," 

Wich ſuch Charms and ſuch Attractions, 

In ber words, and in her Actions, 

34 whoe'er does bear and ſee, 

JF-'7 there's none does charm but ſhe. 
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But who have her in their arms. 
f * Say ſh'has hundred other charms, 
s Andas many more Attractions, 
| In her words, and in her actions; 
Unt ſor that, ſuffice to tell ye, 
1 is the little pretty N ell. 


The End of the Anominal 
Eprigrams. 
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FOURTH BOOK 
EPIGRAMS 
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On His Acceſpon to the Poetical 
Academy in ITALY: 


Under the Preſidency of the Lord 
Dukg of Buckingham. 


Is ſoindeed, here's a free Mart and Faire, 
1 L0G 22 of all Poetich ware, 

o Tax, G nor /wpoſition, none 
Onany Merchandiſe, but every one 
8 == 

P afport or it, e condact 
Mean time, all ſort of Fach commodities, 
Are here inſtal d to take the curious eyes 
Pickares o'ch* mind, ſo lively = like, 
5 They put down TY * | 
. 
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66 EPIGRAMS. 
Damasks and Tiſſues of Parnaſſus work, 
aſs the Chinan, Perſian, and the Tur. 
T'on's richer vain, and ſparkling wit contends, 
With Gold and 7ewels, eithet India ſends, 
To'ther agen for ſofter phraſe puts down, 


The Wool o'th* Beaver, or the Swans ſoft Doun ; 

Onely as I have heard objected, there's 

Great want amongſt the reſt of ſuch ſmall re:. 

Your Ped ers uſe to bring unto a Fair, 

Amongſt your richer, and more precious Ware: 
And for ſuch petty toys, that none may lack, 

I'm come to fit them, with my Pedlers Pack. 


Something upon an excellent Poem 


of Nothing. 


Of nothing, nothing's made, they ſay, but he 
Diſprov d that ſaying, Poem, who made thee. 
And proves himſelf maker of Verſes right, | 
Cou'd out of nothing, bring ſuch ones co light. 
Which I (as Creatures him who does create) 
Onely on ſomewhat dully imitate. 

Mean time, I hope, ſay all they can apin'e, 
They needs muſt ſay, at leaſt, there's ks in't. 
Or granting it as good, as »othing be, 
The greater honor ſtill for ir and me, 77460 
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On Doctor Cornuto 


Hoſo famous was of late, 

He was with th finger pointed at; 
What cannot Learning do, and ſingle ſtate ? 
Being married he ſo famous grew, 

As he was pointed at with two, 

What cannot Learning and a Wife now do? 


Upon one Sweating in Cornelius Tub. 


Ho's this that liyes ſo like Diogenes, 
For he liv d in a Tub, and fo does this? 
Some Anchorit perhaps who here does dwell, 
In ſolitary Tub inſtead of Cel? 
Or ſome Tal Preacher, who does take ſuch pain, 
e. | ToPreach gainſt Babel, as he ſweats again. 
ox Now I know tis one i'th* caſe he's in, | 
Sweats more for's own, than Eves or Adem : ſin; 
And's in ſo ſweet a pickle, 1 ſuppoſe, 
nee glad himſelf, that he has ne er a »oſe. 
Let be's ſo far from —_ againſt Women, 
And from repentance of his former (inning. 
Ine calls it ſtill the ſweet ſin of the fleſh, 


332 t be rather powder'd now, than freſb. 

And as for yyoman "ky wth th ave ſ:rv'd him, 
14 roman made him, and a Woman marr'd bim. ; 
K 2 * 
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In Small- Beer. 


Ow cold am I? with Drinking of this Smal- 
Beer we may well the Devils 2 call; 
Diſull'd from Lembeck of ſome Lapland Witch, 
With North-winds Bellows blowing in her Breech, 
Or itale of ſome cold Hag o th Marſhes, who 
Than Water never better Liquor knew; 

A penitential drink for none, by right, 

But thoſe thꝰ morning. who were drunk o'er night, 
Sure twas the poyſen Antiquaries think 

They gave condemned Secrates to drink : 

Or that the Macedonian drank fo cold, 


As nothing but an Aſſes Hoff would hold. 
We aredeceiy'd it was not Neobe'smoan, 


But drinking Smal- Beey turn'd her unto fone. 
And that infa dibly, which ſince has made 

All Charity fo cold, and th World fo bad. 

If then Divine wou d mend it, let them Preach 
*Gainſt Swel- Beer onely, and no doctrine Teach, 
But Drinking tine, and then we ſoon ſhou'd ſee 
All in Religion eas ly would agree; 

There wou d be no diſpute, nor factious Brother, 
To rail againſt the State, and damn each other, 


This were a labor, worthy of their heat. 
And furious beating th Pult till they ſweat, 
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In the Small Pox. 


4. Mx all diſeaſes of Pandas Box, 
Was none more fow! and ugly than the Par. 
Not that for honors ſake, the Great we call 
><, | But that more fowl and ugly one the Small. 
The greateſt enemy that Beauty has, 
And very Goth andF/andal of a face. 
R on which it makes as fowl, or fowler work, 
ht, n's Cofin-German Meaſles upon Pork. 
One of — Son rr gon he 
Caſt out of Man, went to the Herd of Sine; 
And giving them the Pox, is come agen 
To play the Devil as it did with Aen, 
To wiſh the P lagwe upon it now, that curſe 
T anticipates already for tis worſe, 
Or Great Pox on it, we ſhou'd curſe but ill, 
For tis more Great, in being the Small Pox (till. 
| Since then *cis in its ſelf, ſo a curſe, 
hy] There's onely one way left to make it worſe. 
| Let Doctor undertake its cure, 
And with a vengeance that will do't I'm ſure, 
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The Patrons Lives to the 
Lord M. 


Y, Noble Lord, if you would cell 
How to live, and to live well. 
Ple1ſe you but attention give, 
Tl tell you how the Patrons live, 
Firlt ly all, they never care, 
Nor for Clock, nor Calender : 
Next they ne'er deſire to know 
How affiiis o'ch*World do go, 
Above all they ne'er reſort, 
To the Buſic-Ha'l, nor Court. 
Where moſt part do nothing elſe, 
But trouble others and themſelves: 
All the bus'neſs they look after, 
Onely is their ſport and laughter, 
Wich a Friend, and chearful Cup, 
Merrily to Dine and Sap; 
Hear good Muſick, ig a Ply, 
Thus they paſs the time away. 
And if you like our living - 
Come, my Lord, and live with us. 


EPIGRAMS.. 


Of an Epicure. 


N Epicwreis one of thoſe, 

No God, beſides his Belly knows; 
And who beſides his Bill of Fare, 
Does for no other Fcriprare care. 
Who for his Pallar, and bis Guſt, 
Has quite forgot all other _ 

And hugs a Bottle as be wou 

A Miſtreſs, if the Wine be — 
Who lays about him like a Giant, 
When he meets a Aferſel Friand 

And ſo long has cram'd his Gut, 

He's _ elſe from Head to Foot. 
When you ſuch an one do meer, 

Orin Levers in Street; 

By his bull you may be ſure, 

He is a br Eß ure. 


In Pravos Aulicos. 


* 


ſay Courte, ate like Heaven, and | Kings 
Like Gods, ſure Courtier: ſhou'd be holy things.; 
8 gels, from which ſtate, when once 5 U 
1 did, the Devil take them all, . 
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C onſolation to Porters. 


Omfort poor Porter, every one muſt bear 

Their load and burt ben, whilſt tarry here 
And every one, be who they will, are 5M 
As well as thou o'ch' Porters Company: 5 
Nor ist ſo baſe a trade perhaps, as thou 
Imagin'ſt it, ſince if that ſaying be true, 
Great Honor: are great Burthenz, we may call 
The Porters trade th'honorableſt one of all. 


To one why ſpake ill of him. 


He ſame advantage thou haſt oyer thoſe, a 

Who have ſome Fame, while thou haft 0 to 
As Gamſters ha ve, who play och tick with one ' | 
Who has ſome money, while themfelyes have none. 


On Simple. | . ; 

| Inte made much ado, and much offene. 4 
He wol for ſaying, He ſcerce had common ſence 

ill ſaying He Ou very cover ts 
Simple was pleas'd, and made no more ado. 
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EFTGR Wm. 
Of Friends and Foes. 


Wo P aznters, Friend and Fo, once went about 
| To draw Antigonts, whoſe one eye was out , 
At half face either; cone in friendly wiſe, 
3 3 bim ſo, you'd think h had both dis eyes; 
'Y arge comerary dd pin hit fo, 

| You'd doubt where he had any eyes, ot no. 
3 2 den Friend: and Foes, Men ure expreſt, 

Zy halfs ſer forth, whilſt they conceal the reſt, 

'Þ None as their Friends & Foe, depaint them wou d, 
*F Beeing ever half ſo bad; or half f fo good. 


On your Croſs- baters.. 


Ho will ICS \ decent 
In Sa make the Sint Creſt * 
And hates all Chriſtendom in fuch . hk "= 


1 | Becauſe che Sign oc Ctoß rei for Bowe: 
ho . makes as unehrifflan 


wWbere e er he comes us Page, few, ew, ot Turk, 
4 "5 cheifly Amer 5 as g ws 25 
For m3king a8 * Oth* 
F To ſhewin fine Cr en the 
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To his Horſe at Graſs in a Friends 
Park. 


ter my hearty commendations, 
Hoping thou halt nor Bets, nor Faſhions ; 

But art in good healch, and as pleaſant, | 

As I'm at writing of this preſent. 

This is to let chee underſtand, 

I ſhill be with thee out of hand: 

In the mean time, be ſure thou fly 

All ſuch unruly company, 

May lead thee over Hedge and Ditches, 

As they had Bryers in their Breeches, 

Till thou in doleful dumps be ſt found 

Half ſtarv'd, at laſt, in Countrey pound, 

I need not bid thee now beware 

Of playing Herſe tricks there with Mare. 
For th art by him, they call Sow-gelder, 

Quite marr'd for getting Hans in Xelder; 

And ſo long there is no great danger, 

Thou ſhou dſt. or Stallias prove or Ranger. 

Bove all, if 2 man or Groom 

To take thee does flattering come. 

Wich Bridle in hand, and — in Sieve, 

Run Kare them fa hl. as thou — ; 

For i once 

Imployment thou ee 
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Grey Fleckwoe here, Grey Flecknoe there, C rg 8 
Grey Flacisaoe muſt go ery _ __ 
And unto eyery one does back thee, 
Atlaſt become the common Hackmey : : 
So hoping in my abſence, that 
Th'wilt feed ſo well, and grow ſofar, 

As to recover ſtrength and force, 
That I may ſay Gramercy Nor ſe. 
Farewel Good Cut, as I remember 

The Three and twentieth of September. 


On Madam Tumbril in Burleſque 
Verſe. 


12 tell you what Dame Tumbril was, 
For Beauty both of Perſon and Fare; 
ithout any long and tedious premmble, 
u Peers uſe when they run on the ramble. 
ner face was good, if for at leaſt, | 
| goes _ i broadeſt the beſt; ' 
ou fair, if for f «irne/ſeit | "4 
n 115 ſhe, eee it doe, | 
\Waplainterms, without mincing the matter, 
„e had a face ax broad ava Pl r.. 
© {od perſon, ſuch as to ſee it, you'd fanlie © 


7 EPIGRAMS. 
Which made her look like a Nd or a midwiſe, 
Or old Madam Zener, or Urſly the Pigwefe. 

As for the qualities of her interior 
They ſay to thereft, are nothing inferior: 

T leavethem to thoſe, who better do know her 


Interior than I, and ſo I give over. 


On your Tuſtices of Peace's 
waking Marriages. 


Nor. juſt as cwas in Saturn's raign, 
The Goldes Age is return d again. 
And again Aſtrea amongſt us is come, 
When every thing by 7«ſtice is done. 

ho now not onely in Tempera matters, 
But alſo in Spiviead looks to our waters: 
And Parſm and Vicar, have nothing to do, 
Now yuſtice has making of Marriages too. 
Before, of leck they made but a mock, 
When once i bad the trick of .pickingrbe Lock; 
And Marriage Bonds ſolli were de 
Their running knot, ou d eaſiy ſlide. 
And at the worſt, when ever tag thpt | 
For pennance, perhapathey onely were whipt. 
Tut now 1s no flipping tha Wn 


That marriage and hanging both go together. 
When 7«ftice (hall rs. ore ringof either, 


On Married Miniſters. 


F both 'th* Spi and 7 axeporal War, 
Their y/ives but Nei th Armies are : 
We well may ſay, Your Miniſters who marry 
Whilſt others fight, do with the 5aggage tarry. 


In Invideum. | 


Hen e*er thou ſeeſt me take dehobr, 
In any thing, thou burt wich h; 
ox - thou doſt at ton 
That does me any ing. 

Thou b»rfts with No kechatl 

Am ſtill in Noble 5 
And havor I receive from ; 
„„ L ea 

tnen my h, my 
M ee e 
And all eee roger 1m F 281 
Iprithee dun with Prghe of c ſtill. 
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13 Ibope thou t earn to take n 


And 


Or Madam 


F Madan, it may well be ſed, 
That Madam $s Head has little wit; 


When adam Husband is het head, 


And Madan makes a fool of it. 


On a Hector, Pitifully beaten and © 
drag d away by theWatch 8 
and Condtable. 


Till to be drag d ſtill to be beaten thus? 

Helter, I fear, thy name is ominous, 

And thou for fighting, didſt but ill provide 

To take thy ame thus from the beaten (ide. 

To have the zach, like Band of Afirmidom, | 

Beat thee wich Halberts down,and break thy _ 
every Petty ale thou meets 

Achill@-like to drag thee through the ſtreets. ; 

Poor Heftor ! When thr art beaten blind and lame, 
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EPIGR AMS. 
On an Awaricions Perſon. 


| Wie wholly ſpends bis life in getting wealth, 

VF V.yY Andto increaſe his ſtore, conſumes himſelf; 

To me does verier Fool than him appear, 
Ibo ſold bus. Horſe, to buy him Provenatr. 'v/ 
I Money's like Muck that's profitable, while 

is ſpred abroad, and does inrich a Soyl. 
ut when tis heap'd and hoarded vp, methinks 
"FB [islike a Dwnghi chat lies ſtill and ſtinks. 

And as the Miſers treaſure does, juſt ſo 

The Miſers ſelt and Memory will do. 


of Mis's and Mtreſſes. 


| 1822 you th deffinition of a Mis, 

She the diminitive of a Miſtreſs is; 
Or Little Miſtreſi, who's as yet not come 
Unto the honor of a greater one; 
And you may call her by her Chriſten Name, 
> Wbilſt t'other muſt ar leaſt be call'd Ma- Dame. 
¶ For the reſt bating but difference of the name, 
o all intents and purpoſes th are the ſame. 
ung the ealieft and the pleaſants lives, 
* ith all th Prerogatives of Married Wives, 
Pod are with Hiubands in fo high elteem 
wives, but onely truckle under them. 
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Thanks to the Liberty of the Times, there's none 
But has ſome is or Miſtreſs of his own. 

And now to make the Liberty compleat, 

Should every Wife too, but a Gallant get; 

And they but all turn Mifreſes, you'd ſee 
Even their own Hn:bands wou'd their Gallant: | 
And think, on them they well beſtow'd that co 
Which on a iſe beſtow d, they'd think were loff 


The End of the Fourth Book of 
Drolling Epigrams. 


"Tine and Moral 


A-PIGRAMS: 


DEDICATED 
To HEZ MAIESTx, 


CA TR 


PORTUGAL, 
Queen of 


Great Britain, &c. 
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* 
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MADAM, i 


| S never any ſtranger was more ol 
A liged than I, unto the King To 

Majeſties Father; ſo never any hi 
greater. deſire than I, to make acknowledg 
ment of it to Your Majeſty : But living i 
obſcurity, retired from the Light df 
Court, and making no Figure there, 
imagined it would have no Grace for ſuch 
Shaddow and Cypher as 1, to preſent my 
ſelf unto Tour Majeſty 3 and other preſent 
I had none, but onely ſuch as this, which þ 
its Littleneſs, ſhews the Greatneſs 7 | | 
defire to declare my ſelf, 


o 


Madam, 
4 
Your Majeſties 
In all Humility 
and Devotions 


S 


Rich, Flecknos 
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To Her Majeſty. 
Of the Dignity and Efficacy of Prager. 


S by the San we ſet our Dialt, ſo, 
Madam, we ſet our Pieties by You; (be, 
Without whole Ig, we ſhou'din darkneſs 
And nothing truly good, nor vertuous lee. 
You in the Temple ſo aſſiduaſ are, 
Your whole life ſeems but one contrived Pray'r, 
And every place an 'Oratory you make, 
When from the Temple Vare returned back. 
Like va ors Prayers aſcend, and Heaven in Rain 
Of Ble ſſiugs, ſhow'rs them down on us again; 
And it Heaven ſuffers violence, from whence, 
But onely Fray'r, proceeds this violence? 
Omighty Pray r that canſt ſuch wonders do, 
To foren hoch Heaven, and the Almighty too | 
Fools were thoſe Giants then, ſince, if inſtead 
Of he hing Hills on Hilti, as once they did. 
They had but heapt up Pray rt on Pray rs as faſt. 
They might have eas y conquer'd Heaven at laſt. 


1e 
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On the Birth of our B. S. 


ASE the glory given to God on high, 
Upon this day at his Nativity 

If any one be curious to know, 

What peace it was, was given to Men below. 
That peace of God, infallibly it was, 

All mortal underſtanding does ſurpaſs ; 
Onely the o and humble do obtain. 
Whilſt by the proud and high, tis ſought in vain, 
Seek then to know no 2 * but be wiſe, 
This is the Myſtery of Myſteries. 

After which, none that any Reaſon hath 
Can doubt of any Myſtery of Faith; 

That Cd's a Man, and's Mother Virgin is, 
What can be more miraculous than this? 


On the Magiis following the Star. 


OF Aſtrologers of opinion were, | 
That all che VA was leſſer than a Star; 


But theſe, it ſeems, believed it alone, 
Wöbo ſtraſt left all che r d, to follow one. 
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On the Circumciſion of our B. S. 


Ow ſoon, O Lord, to day didſt then begin, 

To ſhed thy preciius Blood, when firſt was ſeen 
ſpring forth the Fountain of that precious Blood, 
Which in thy Paſ7on, ended in a Flad? 


n the Death and Paſſion of our B. S. 


0 Bleſſed Lord ! And wou'dſt thou die 
For ſuch a wretched worm as I | 


This of thy love's ſo great a proof, 
4 can ne*er admire enough; 
An 


all the love by far tranſcends 
Nor Parents, and of deireſt Friends. 
To have ſuch a benefit beſtow'd, 
Wou'dundo any, but a Cod; 
nd Love it ſelf, make Bankrupt 00, 
y leaving't nothing more to do. 
Had any King done this for me, 
What wondring at it, wou'dthere be ! 
nd wondring at it, now there's none, 
When by a God himſelf dis done. 
Strange blindneſs! Manſhou'd more eſteem 
benefit beſtow*d on him 
On By Earth Kings, than what is given _—_ 
Into him, by the King of Heaven:? 


wy” 


* 7 
* 
p FOES * 
—— 
9 
aq r 
"Ty © * 
1 * n+ „ 8 md, 


1 1 S. 


Of Eaſter and Chriſtmaſs. 


F Eafter, a great word was faid, 
Thu u the day the Lord has mud. 


Of Chriſtmaſs, yet a greater word, 
T his is the day that made the Lord. 


On theſe words of our B. 8. 


O Woman, great is thy Faith! 


Lord, when ſhall our Faiths be praiſed thus, 
And we deſervet'have theſe words ſaid of us? 
Others count all things pollible to thee, | 
We nothing pollible, but what we ſee. 
They more to Faiih, chan Sence do credit give, 
W̃e more our Serces, chan our Faith believe: 
They believe all, we but believe by halfs, 
"Their Faiths are Giants, ours but onely Dwarfs, 


On theſe words of our B. 8. 


Be perfect, œ c. 

| Ou bid us to be perfect Cord, and we 

I Continue ſtill imperfect as we be. 

{|| Givewhat u bid, aud bid uwhat you pledſt: - 
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\ . On theſe words of our B. S. 


4 I am the way, the Truth, and the Life." | 


1 2 art the Fay, the Truth, and Life, thou 
( As well thou may'ſt, (lay, 
That Fool is he then wou'd for ſake the yay, 


And go altray ? 
hat fool is he who wou'd the Truth refuſe, 


And falſhood chuſe? 
ut above all, what fool and Madman's he, 


nun Wou'd ſorſake tbee? \ 
us; the onely Eternal Life, and chuſe to die 
Eternally ? \ 


or theſe words of the Apoſtle.) 
Nihil ex me poſſum facere, & om Poſſum mov 4 1 


Jui me confortat. 
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LT ppy are thoſe who doubly armed are, ant 
8 | Againſt preſumption, and iid jb 8 
I! the Apoſtles words, who firſt does faythat Aa 
Nithout Goa help of himſelf nothing can. 


ind next, that he can all things vary | 7 
Gods aſſiſtance, and his helping him. 
gow 


OY 


 PPIGRAMS. 


The ſaying of a certain Holy Man. 
VIV God and I, can all things do ſaid one, 


And if it ſeems too great preſumption, 
To name himſelf with God, 'tis without _ 
Greater, for Man to name himſelf vitbont. 


On our B. S. curing the Leper. 


Lord, thou know ſt how moſt infirm I am, 
Blind unto Truth, and unto Fertxe lame. 
O therefore thou who makes the B/indto ſee, 
And Lame to go; help my infirmity. 
I know, o Lord, thou onely needſt to ſay, 
Be car d, as thou to th* Leper, didſt to day; 
And thou doſt know, ſo preat's my miſery, 
As I've a fouler — than he; 
For mine's not onely in the outwatd skin, 
But in the very heart and mind within. 
And does nof onely make the Body foul, 
Baut even inſects, and taints the very foul. 
I Thouthen who onely miracles canſt do, 
Io Lord, as thou cy d, him, ſo cure me too. 


o the Picture of a W ceping 
Magdalen. 


Et ac well as N ety, cou'd 
' Have made a ſpeaking if it wou'd, 
As well as weeping Magdalen; 


But that it is the nobler wa 
r, © Inthoſ rats love, che 
p 


ſay, 
ain. 


To ſuffer, and never to com 


On the rooting out of Ne... 


lee is in Man, as Weeds in Gardens are, 

Which leſs we daily take eſpecial care 
To root u up as they grow, do ſprout faſt, 
We ſhould be quite o ergrown with them at laſt. 
More ſhine for us, — Gn tlien) | 
ASoa' d take more care to keep his Garden clean; 
Than we our ſelves, and with a hand more nice if 
4 Purgeieſeoin weed, than we our ſelves from Vie 
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The Harm of P rocraſtinat ion. 


Hey ſlay, Repent ance never comes too late, 
But let not nner be deceiv'd with that. 
How many /i»vers, have unto their ſorrow, 
Loſt Heaven, by putting't off, until co morrow : 
And Hell is full of thoſe who (inning cry'd, 
To morrow ſtill, till unawars they dyed. 
Don't then thoſe Croaking-Revens imitate, 
Who cry Cra, Cras, until it be too late; 
But leaving of this damned cry, lets ſay, 
To worrow is too late, begin to 4p. 


On the hearing of the Word. 
of God. | 


Tf onely thoſe as Script ure makes it clear, 
Who have the Spirit of God, Gods 8 
c ar 
We well may doubt what ſpiric makes Pins, N 
In thoſe who will not hear the Word of God. 
Since long Diſcourſes they'll not hearken to, 
I make theſe ſhort, to ſee what that will do. 
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On Sm. 


W | (fin, 
Ho would but think, when th'are bo to 
O'th pains that mners for't, in Hell are in: 
They d ſooner chaſe to burn i*th* Fire w ha ve here 
A thouſand times, than in the Fire th'ave there. 
This, if thou do'ſt believe, I ſee not how 
Thou canſt a ſianer be, and if that thou 
bDoſt not believe it, then I do not ſee, 
How thou canſt po ſſibly a Chriſtian be. 


On the ſame. 
(ill, 
Hou fearſt the ſight of Men, when thou doſt 
Why not the ſight of God, who ſees thee ſtill ? 


Of Death. 


D p (ſay. 
4 Eath like a Theif will come i*tYnight, they 
And unawares will ſteal our lives away. 
I imports us then to ſtand upon our guard, 
dr fear it come and take us unprepat d: 
nd ſince it waits for's every where, *cis fic 
Ve likewiſe every where ſhou'd wait for it. 
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On the ſame. 


To Bed, as twere unto his Grave, and ſo 
t ſuch a habit oſt at laſt, be did 
Go to his Grave, but as he went to Bed. 


Of Judgment. 
Dr. terfibleſt of terribleſt they call, 


Hs was he, who every night did go 


But hear behold the terribleſt of all ; 

For none fear Death, but thoſe who Judgment fear, 

Without which, t'other bfit a paſfime were. 

Life's but a priſon, we the pris ners are, | 

And Death, the Jaylor, brings us to the Bar. 

Where Cad, the Righteous Judge, to Judgment 
(comes, 

And gives to every one their ſeveral dooms. 

Happy the whilſt, who in that dreadful day, 

With good Hylario» may ſecurely ſay, 

Go forth my Soul, this many, and many hear, 

Th haſt ſeru'dthe Lard thy God, why aff Hoy up; f 

The good and vertus ww will ſor death; the . 

And viciow onely are of deathaſraid. 585 
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The Pleaſure of doing Good. 


9 god with pain, this pleaſure int you ! 
| hepa foo paſt, the gend remainsbehbind, 
Do at with pleaſure; this Yhave for your palm, | 
The 3 ſoon is 'paſt, the itl remains. 


On aLadies Beauty ſuddenly . 
decayed. | 


Heavens 1 Ts this that face that ben 
We ſo admir d for Beaxty, and to day 
'Sſo chang'd, we can't perceive in all her ſr, 
Leaſt * ever any Jeauiy was ? 
ne | thist hed of Mertel Beamry be, 
O thou Immortal, rather unto thee, 
That ever laſts, nnd never tan decay: 
Let me my Vows, and my Devotions par 
Than ſuch freil Idole, which while we adore 
To dan are here; co mor are nd, more. 


ar, 


How to bear Nele, 


Et it not tro ble thee; if 1720 wou'd, 5 1 4 
put a neg ee if t hey cou'd 3 | 


1 Sata r in. 
kl More great of them, | hard eee, 
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' ' Of a Happy Life. 


\ X 7 Ho e er wou d live a happy life, indeed, 
And wholly be from care & trouble freed, | 


Moſt firſt ſtand well with Gad, and then with Aa, 
Muſt ha ve as little bulineſs as he can, 

Muſt care for nothing that he cannot have, 

And nothing others can deprive him of: 

Muſt all his Paſſions in ſubjection bring, 

And o'er himſelf, at leaſt, muſt be a Xing, 

Muſt nothing do, his Conſcience may offend, 

But every day muſt think upon his end, 
Until, at laſt, tYhas ſuch a habit got, . 
T' expect Death every hour, but fear it not. 


Ox the ſame out of Ronlard. . 


6 luy eſt pas beureux qu on monſt re par la Rae, 
Aue ie peaple copweit, gue le pexeple ſal ue, | 
Mais bemrenx eft celny que lagloiren pit t., 
ne me cognait perſonne && qui on ne ceg nuit point. 


T he ſame in Engliſh. 


E is not haypy they point at i'ch* ſtreets 
Whom the people does know, and lalutes | 
| - (ben it meets: 
1% Buthappy is he who Ambition has none, ; 

© - Norothers to know, nor by others be known, 
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of G 0 D: 
N vain we ſeek to know what God is ſince, * po. 
5, He's a vaſt Circle, whoſe Circamference  -. - '- 


Is no where, and his Center every where 
Where e er we ſeek him then, we find him there; 
But what he is, he were not Gad, if he 1 
By Human: thoagbe cou d comprehended be. | 
Go ſeek the Heavens above, th. Abyſe below, 
And World about, and all theſe we may know, 
But God, who nor beginning has, nor end 
How can we know? how can we comprehend ? 
Well then did that Philoſopher of old. 
Wbo did the Ebb and Flow o'th' Sea behold. 
And reſtleſly did ſeek to comprehend AY 
The reaſon of it, thus cry out ch' end. 

I Since 1 can't comprehend thee, thou atleaſt 
Comprehend me; and 1 ſhall be at reſt. 


On a Fair and Vertuous Lady. Fan 


* ee, 


Whilſt you as pure, and as unblemiſh'd go, 
As Stars in Heaven, or Ermins on the Snow; 
By which great circumſpection, this y'ave got 
To ſilence rumor, and ſtop ſlanders throat, 
That's always barking after thoſe who do, 
Not walk with ſuch great warineſs a you, 
Continue then the Ornament and Grace, 
You; and your Siſter of your noble Race; 

You for a matchleſs Virgin, ſhe a Wifo, 

The great examples of a Yertwns Lift. 


Of Charity. 


O Cherity ! Thou eldeſt Child of Heaven, + 
To whom th Inheritance is e | 
Whilſt other Vertues have no part nor ſhare, 

But onely as to chee, they ſervants are. 

Tone bears the Light before thee, other waits 
Againſt thou com'it ro open thee the Gates. + 
Even Pray'r without thee, nothing can obtain, 
And wholoever hopes, does hope in vain: 

Nay, Faith it ſelf, unleſs thou ſets it forth, 

Is but a bootleſs thing, and nothing worth. 

Thou at the latter day, when all the Werde 
Into the flaming Fartuce ſhall be hurꝭ d, 
As the Refiner ſeveral Aerria does, 
To try out which ; pr, and which 18 % 7 I 
Shalt juſt like Gola, that's in the Purnice trydꝰ "Þ } 
Com ont from thenee, * . 
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Whilſt all che reſt hall periſh and expire, 
In ſmothering imoak, had in ä fire. 


On 4 Noble 1 embracing 4 
Religious Life, Eclogue- -wiſe, 


Gentle Sbepherdeſs, as e er did cread 
Upon the Plains, whereon her Flocks were fed, 
Josie by him, who all good thoughts inſpires, 
Felt in her Breſt, till then unſelt defires 
To taſte Heavens pleaſures, ſeeing Earth had none, 
A soul in longing, ng cou'd f n; 
But chan ging one, aweary of the = 
She found the latter pleaſare always worſt. 
And ſo went till deluded in her mind, 
Seeking for that which ſhe cou'd never find. 
3 | This render thought with pious care ſhe fed, 
And with Religious Education bred, 
| Giving it now an AFiration, 
Alter that Bl:ſſed Life to feed upon; 
And now a Sigh, and now a Tear agen, 
For Sorrow ſhe ne er knew it until then, 
Avoiding carefully thoſe Rocks and Shelver, 


On which ſo many — had wrack'd themlelye 


1 7 een on which ſo many 


To ondertake too much, or nought at all: 
* q For tis with new. born Children of deſite, 


e As is with Parks ay 
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<rary'd with too little Fewel, twill not light, 
Oppreſt with too much, tis extinguiſh'd quite: 
And now ſhe's all a fire, happineſs be, 

Fair Virgin to thy beit deſires and thee. 

So great, ſo high, ſo ful a happineſs, 

As rotbing can be more, that is not leſs , 


Nat hing beyond. but down the Hill again, 
And all addition, rather loſs than gain. 


By glad experience, mail! thou find all ſtore 


Of hearts contentment, thou expects and more; 


And learn that Afagickof Religion there, 
Makes every thing quite contrary appear, 

To yaa, than unto , Rich Poverty, 

T riumphant $Sufferance ; Brave Humility, 

Soft Haraneſs, greater difhculries flight, 
Sweet Bitterneſs, and heavieſt Barthens Light; 
Eaſe in your Labir, Pleaſure in yoar Pain, 


A Heaven on Earth, and all things elſe bur vain. 


On a Dim Sight. 


E who in former times cou'd never brook, 
On any thing but what great to look: 
50 Eyes grown. Dim, this by t, at leaſt, does get, 
e gothing now can ſee, but What is great. 
This makes him ever ſince his eyes were dim, 
I bdink all this , a lutle darkſome thing; 
And often unto Heaven caſt up his ſight, 
In ſearch of greater things, and greater light: 
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This makes him too juſt like a Seeled Dove, 
More capable of ſeeing things above. 

And he more fit ſor Contemplation, is 

Of rother World, the leſs he ſees of this. 

Let who's liſt then, complain of want of ſight, 
So great a benefit I'has gotten byꝰt; 

As rightly weigh'd, and rightly underſtood, 
He wou d not nowſee clearer though he cou'd. 


The Reſolution. 


| Who in former times obſery'd have been, 
Never to talk, but of ſome King or Queen; 
Nor in diſcourſe ever have mention made, 
But of what ſuch a Dake or 'Datcheſs ſaid, 
The whiltt my chiefeſt ſtudy was to know, 
The beſt and nobleſt of this World below: 
Am now reſoly'd to ſtudy in ſome Cell, 
Thoſe of the other World to know as well, 
That whilſt I'm known enough to thoſe are here, 
may not die unknown to thoſe are there; 
And may before I die, ſo happy be, 
To leave the World, before the World leaye me, 
In which refolves, we juſt like Mothers are, 
bo feel ſome pain, the whilſt they children bear; 
But all the pain they felt, at laſt does turn 
Iro jey and gladueſt, when the Child is born. 
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ERRATA 


Ag. 16. Line 4. Read convertit for convers't. 
Pag. 36. J 7. read preſence for company. 
Pag. 48.-ult. read (elf for mask. 


 . Page 17. lines the two laſt, © 
And leave them darkly ſhadow'd, and hid 
Under thoſe Heads as t other Painted did. 
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